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¢ w hin wife, Allx,
diaymate. Alnn Wayne,

pormet fodlowing o well-
pnenass ot Allg's  Intl-
" w M, Gerry dqeelited t;rt-'.ha thin
ft N Vork. Lor soime
- H“ ‘A‘:’,L’.-;.'-_m-_ ta o Witl ohn 5-_[,,““
i o o the tmouth of this Han ran-
ut.":'r and decides o lve With her
il ptd mothed : ek, 3
han exilell himeol Fleat ™
lt‘.\" Warne, sent Alia poung man
£ hia flgacy Lo
Jdeply  roRiized the wtenlth

dlopetarnt whe Jit Ml --|Y! e ‘
witling out ¢ atntinn
'.Hihi n He we o Afrlen
gen ol Meienoy

egvent

nf
home
with  ner
the fact,
hity barck In

when
moves 1o

Af. ta
Imnroyes
AYRIEM
hogro

wtural rivh

pariah  Mar-
1 Nnds Gerey

o Muniher ol
i I8 the

H n
o the HE

[
ditehe®,
tn recult

hias, 1n whose

M r
s upnn her an
ﬁ'&:}\ph:h‘t direh,

1
3 e
CHAPTER XIX Cintinued,
gY made o pirange pleture, sitting
,_1‘. by gide on tho twinted log, Gerry
" : :
{ng more and more ke n Greck
! l:'h;‘{k}nl hule, cloze oropped by Mar-
e psemed to have hronsed with his
. Tha cottom Jumpel and trouder
malded themaelven 1o hie limbn. TTis
wns trimmed down to pervfoot Nines
ono coilld see
sh wotk were may
were deep and clear. They hnil for-

Iy

o c——

!l the look of whisky, On Wi feot
pe rawhlitdo sandilg, Lilke n nutive he
B fearned to Koop them on with the

tuttton held between hils
His foet swero white, His face, ke
body, wna alive. He held hin big
im-laaf hat In hiz hands, for he wun
¢ the ahade of the priest’s great
on umbrella.

ather Mathins,

f of & jenthor

too, had taken off his
and Iaid 1t earofully on hid pudgy
. With a vast peil Bandana hand-
eehlaf he mopped his gray hond, hia
fstening tonaure and his: fat  Jowis
bout him thero was nothing in tralning
fyeapt his oyes, They gleamed  and
hed from a passive mask, they swept
ey from head to toe., “Flesh ls not
gy burden, my son.'
Gerry know himself In the prosonce of
father confoannr. He hegan to tell
story dreamily. 1In that hinze of trop=
1 light, porched teslde his swn handi-
ork; a frocked priest at his side; w
gle, with hend and oars pendent, bhefore
im; and down In the ralley, the planta-
tn, the river—It was
He soemixd to be
b the frec-swinging orbit of nnother
bhere. He told o lueld story, but as he
s ho meemod to soe himeaelf and AlX
Iminished by n greater perspoctive than
hore  timo—{lea  busaing  under glaus,
paely he felt that he must atill lavo
It were Allx of his lifo. Dut sho was
t Bhe belonged to o medhanism of 1ifo [
he whirring of whope tiny wheels
waed out the low tones of elemental |
Moge which, once heard, left no plage |
A man's Nedirt for lessosr aonnds.
Gerry did not pleture himpeelf as cn-
anced by the simple life, but he felt
Ebconaclouily that whily once Nuture's
usle had seemned but the shrilling of
adae, mitchlie the ncute note of nn
Ifteinl whirl, now [t sang to him in the
toned of . resonant  organs--sang
—for he felt that he wis of the
ptglc, that his body was o vibrating,
! cord In o monster harp,
The priest did not witeh bim ns he
ked, but, “when he had dolshed, turnod |
ik stamed to drill him with his plercing

per VIt s well,” ne sibl CLAfe has
ufteted you that later you may Imiffet
e But it i= not swith that distant

To e you

e that 1 would ‘meddle.
fe iy w sudiden factor in the life of
Innocent of my flock.
Bme people have tn exapgerated (dea of |
mocence, Not T. Margatitn Is Innocent |
pme. Bhe his murrled you In hopr heirt,
e day you will go nwny—"" Gerry
hook his head in denlal but the priest re-
o, “some doy you will go away and
will kill her. Tt In the meantime
Bt make hor live o Ufe of sln, Why do
. Why not mnrry her?"

Gerry loaked around in surprise. “NMarmy
& r."u\h'n'l [ tald you that I am mor-

of the most

Bl

Ihe priest shrogged his shouldoers, “*All
L my son; o locked In tho confessionnl.
by muke & mountaly of w distant mole=
N Need your two worlds ever cliish?
oU lose nothing. You give peace to the
el who I8 ready to renounce the rights
privileges of Alother Church rather
sy a word that mighe frighten you
She made mo swenr that | would
8 breathe to vou of marringe." Gerry
m but the priest continued calmly,
whe girl 1s all 1 am thinking of—the girl
Ind the children.' )

'“f-'hlirlr_vnf” excinimed ‘*Garry. Yeurs
Nith Alix had relegated children to &
J of remote contingency

oL wan the priest's turn Lo smile.

f “Yeu,"
0 wald, “children. They buppen, Romd
hvll

.

Gerry did not smile. He was trylng to
Reture himsolf in relation to children.

ﬂ‘ would not be fajr,” continued
Mathing, "to the children. This
I8 Margarita's, 1t was  worth

nE without -your ditel. 1t will soon
Worth u great deal. Hay you died
Lyou left her with children—they could
nherit, After ull, 1t s o small thing
¥ou to do, You and I will know the
© 18 Illegal, but it is blg odds that
law will never know ib.'"
Where ure your morals, Father?*
Gerry, smiling. “Do you counsel me
® 0 et
brisst snapped him fat fingers, “In
Mlance against peace of mind, liea
fiathers. Howides, we all live o lle
Ry, Our ambition ‘shoulidl be to live
b Rindly la and not a mean, self-
' one. The dea, the sabsclute in
g, {8 foshless—Dloodiess, We spenk
o man, ch? Well, when tho
bave pread out Ife behind wyou,
UL look back und ses Lhin lesson;
RS canlalns content, but happiness
themy of content They who pur-
e greater may Jome all! thoy who
w the lessor sometimen obtain the [
- Hohala my major and my minor |
POMRe sl the conclusion 1s: Tha part
S Ays greater tham the whole ssd &
LY help on s great truth."
amiléd ar the Jesuliry. It ap-
sapg him, It fitted In with the in-
A Orer of thinge. He rose and held
. hand, “if chtldren come,” he
L will marey her'
Priest sorambled
Wicuthed o
i med

feet, l,',~;|
sl ted
HigEnLL
hie |

2 his

Lo
amilew,
himy  in
2RO thiy tins the confesslonsl Is
| Bource, thit s, not directly My
'-'}:J\i bad bettyr murry ler stralgist

a
indiscrotion,

“Uow

e time ol he interred hag reached |
braln Father Mathins had climbed
5 aud was off to the house. Gerry
ERRS. hln slowly, He did not feel an
B8 b Were about to pay  price. The
brought thus® suddenly to hia
ton would be no meanlngieas
Mawlul form to hm.  Hs would
& molemy congecrutibn o futher-

£Y

Mo reached 1ho house Murgnrita
Whting and rightened beaide |
L Ono hand on ber broast, the |
out as though goping, studied |
& Lng wmowment sod Lhes
Al I oo s are held
| g -

)

[ Intermingled ana held.

| axpnnsa of wosti

| ared.

'you think of thut?
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Fach made
promine,

1o The next morning the men cime, ac-
sampanied by oxcarts loaded with fene-

Ing, posta and all. Tdeber was with them

m’FI other an unepoaken
18 neXt morning the prinst 1aft them

agnin.  He hold s w
elght almao ;
on the umh!ln.; mule y e tTitrined,

He nal his horse throuegh the hat hours

elerivil hat way i.“.h,_lil"E:E‘]:l':l"':;"“1_“1"". fnd drove hin men stendily, Gorry threw
of o fAll, Bnd the el ) ! 18 varge | himeolf Into the work as foreman, The
slanted to mest the '1' -‘_' umbrelin was | farics grow with amnazimg rapldity, From
ClAINR Wam,  Prinst & o ovel rayn of the | the bridge they ederied It In o stralght
Heoriflinh 3"!1"'--""-; and mule combined ta | Iing past the house o the rivar, It cut
lged in l\l"nh. ‘051'_ 1 m”‘l.“,n“'.ﬂ tubh | off & vast triangle, whore two other sidos
RN “”I“_.m" e Joyous lies. The pricst | wers held by the ditch and the river,

He had married the lovers | By night the worle was almost done

:”.l.'.l. 'II.".ri“I. With him the documents for
e :I\ Gerry walked Hoside the muln
na o the bridge. There tha tib

turted Inboraunl
T v and ts convay w
e two eanvoy with it

Gorry wis tired and happy, but he slghed
How many woeka of toll woulid not
and Donlfacio have had to put In 1o ne-
vomplish this fence! Motey ansumed a

nn

anill mEble Tlf-"rll looked ovar the wvalley | NOW nspect In his thoughts. What could
Avondy, b The wvalley mmiled baok. | He not do If he had money to buy mate-
L8 L was robed tn n widosprend | 481 and to pay Inhor? 1low he could
’-II"'f green. The priest nodded slow- | Make a little money grow! e thought
) ”‘_i' rood,"™ he sald, “Warewsell, | ©f the bank account at Home that must
my #Kon and ha turned to sail ‘,,,nd,,.: e pliing up In his name. But somehow

ously ot
and thoren
Uerry wiltehed him out of slght and
thon turhed th ki wWork of tllhing the
ﬁ:‘ril Ho cut the best of the enne and
Bonifaclo planted the Jolnts ut o alant
With knowing hand. Hé sorted the bolla

the thought of that money was not tan-
tallzing, ‘That solution had snothing to
do with hia present problem of 1ife, That
money decmed unmeinted to himself now—
unreinted to effort. 1t did not belong In
tho pohieme of things.

Liehor stayed the night with them, nnd

into the harren lunds of cnotus

of I'""I"l-- The women studled the fiber | Gerry  atudied and Imitated the older
.Ilm ! when It waws lonsg, Miky and tough | Man’s impersonnlity. Licber kept his eyes
thoy pleked out the seeds with eare and | o0 hin plate or In the vague distance

while the womon attended thom, and ae
woon as tho business of eating wan over
He rotlred to the room that had been
allotted to him.

He wnn up early In tha morning and

'.'l‘ﬂ.'lrdi'll them, for thelt time was not yot.
Une duty urged nnother, The diya phassod
rapialy ' '
Une moming Gerry looked up from hin
Ihor to fnd & mounted fenre Junt behind

him. An olderly man of forld face sat n | PWHY to meet the coming herd, First
reative  stalllon of  Aral  wtraln.  The | COMe the horses, nelghlng and quickening
BLEHNEREH note was opulence. From hig | $helr weak trot at the pmoll of grags, F

Pannmi hat, thin ond light na I‘ﬂllN'I. away nml llke a distorted ceho nounded

the lowing of the slower enttle. The 1ittle
herd of Fazenda Flores caught the monn.
Ing ery and lifted Inzy heada, One or two
lowed back

The horsea were rounded up nt the
bridge to awalt the cattle, They stretiched
thin necka townrd the enlling grasn nnd
moved restlessly about with quick turoe
of enger honds and low Impatient whine-
nies, Lieber aat hls stable-fed stallion
ntolidly, but His eyes grow molat ns be
lookad over the bony lot of horses,
*They must wailt for the eattle” he sald

1o hia silver spurs and the silver-mounteil
livrnoga of his horde, wenlth mnrked him.
Hn M dredied In white Hnen and hia
flaring, glosay riding boots of embroldnred
Rugsion lonther stoad out from the white
clothes and the whiter sheap's fleece that
servedd oy saddle r!nt!t with telling effect,
In Nz hands was a Blver-mounted roaw-
hide quirt. Hias face was grave, hin ceves
blue anid kindiy, ’ ¥

Ar Gerry Jooked at hiim he apoke, "“T'm
Ldebor from up the river. Father Mathins

ol me rortt
"I;]'. .'" I ‘ll-ll‘.j‘::']l:--;‘!“:' the familiar English ‘? ':”r"l.'. "4 Mnir M.:”t ‘m”l "‘” ‘:l“.‘r'
aml frowned. At thie frown the .air:lsli:r‘r'll :t‘!t:l]l‘!hl: -!l‘:::-:”“m RRVe), gaen, AN khsde
T;‘:“hHl.:fr-:-wll-n " |H}-!|.'t. come down here | o 'U;:"_I'w,, e wite gap: The hommon
“Father .\[i\;hi!.'::: 'lnl){‘lI li:.-‘I:Illnl:;“fhrﬂi;‘l’t‘(‘lt?;; | froxe. an nT”iMpi\.any whirl and. then
Rrasm and [ couldn't keep away. I've got | dashsd T!'m'mh' H“_T forgot Lholt wenk-
cnttle and horses up my way and they're e They galloped down the slope,

sipurning beénenth thelr feot the food they
did not astop till
bottoms. Lieboer
“There's spirit for

d¥ing—stnryving, T camo down to mike i
tdond I've pleked ot o hundred and
twenty head with blood In "em—he A nnd
cnttle, If yvou'll take ‘em and feed 'em
through to the ralns I'll give you ten out
of the hundrod. Some are too fur gone
to save, I'm nfrald.'”

Gerey looked ot his tiny
which showed up meanly In the great
pasture. I'm dorey,’
he pnbid, 'but P'm afrndd 1 cun't. You soeo,
1 can’t nfford to fence,' i WIS

r duoked around and  nodded, | :;;:Ij::,'..\ E:i“‘\l_“.'1,:.,1.:‘:,\,',";:.:?td::, ¥ ::.“"rr“m
PR T G . " - L LT 3 X ’ el 2 : i
; Thot's all wlght, .!.:!. .\.uh!. I've got o He dnd Gerrey went b to the hot
ot of old wire that's no nse to me nnd i :

| hndd longed for. They
they ronched the vich
smiled afMectionately,
you,'" he mnld.

The eattle followed but the mon had to
hout the first theough awny from the gap.
They hnd stop to ent hid bloched
the way. At last they e nll In pand
the gap cloved, One or two stood] with
strnddled foet und continucd to low, tholr
lips just brushing the luah wrasa,  “I'oor

plantations,

1ot of lonfors to tear 1t down and put it for l)ra-.nFEfIJu.-i!. The  horders wnt and
b, - 191 fonce Ak MUCH Hhe 5 " smoked. ‘They had had coffes; It would
. b . Lo PARELED 48 YOu gon them through half the day, Before

suy and throw In the fenelng on the deal,'
“Thit's mighty fale" sald Gerey: 111

Liebar left, the horses were heridad ongd
more nnd w

take you't Ho dropped his hoe, *“Won't ith much trouble driven out
you come down to e houso and: have a | upen the denert. Liohor turned ta Gerrey,
bite to eat?” Ho turned and Lieber | Do’ _1“ lem back n until tomarrow,
ntartid Lo follow “Hy the wnay,” sald lente,’ "1|" gald, “If you do, they'll
jorry over his shoulder, “vou'ré not »I.I tfounder.

UWhat about the cattle™® asked Cerry
Theceattle are all right. They haven't
onaugh spirit left to kil themsclves cht-
Ing. They'll begin lying down firetty
soon, CGood-by, and rememhber, you'll got

Gorman, wre you?*

Licher stopped his horde, Y8 eyes wav-
“No't he gnld shortly, “I'my not,
I'moan Amoerienn. After all, T don't think

I oyeght to woaste nny timoe, HMours tell § : ) it Lisberd P

with starving stock. ' ket back In o | ® warm \l\:lr-n.nu' UG .lll‘ '._i: ber'uy whonewvr

hurey, If you don't mind, My moen and | 75 Lol .“If.“ _‘,“Hfl.". Al by, *

the wire will be here Just thut much | Thanks,"” sald Gerry. “Good-by

soonor.'” Ha watched Lleber ride away on tho
Gerry frowned again, but this time at | rosd the priest had tnken, F azendu

himeelf, Florey, his (solated refuge, wnn beginning

Man, Uke o vine,

Hao felt that he had stepped on !
M

another man’s corng while defonding his
owin “AL right, Mr. Liechor” he snid,
"The rooper the better. 111 do all T ean
to help.**

to Hnk Itsolf to n world,
has tendrils To climb
them ount and cling.
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Miss Susanna R. Will-
iamg Enjoys Her
Unique Distinetion

Finds More Pleasure in
It Than in Social
Diversions

In Misk Susnnnn B Willlamae, daughter
of Tandall Willlamis a lomboer merchant.
Haverford has o real business woman
Miss Willinmse I8 one of ths many wonen
In Pennsylvania who within the last few
montha hink entered thoe busitess nronn
Hhe I the owner of the Wool Shop. at
Haverford. 1t In there whers society folks
Hyving on the Main Line go [or thele
Beoteh wools and other things when they
don't feel ke muking n Journoey ta Philn.
delphin

Standing bekind a countor, accarding
Mins Willlnms, given her more pleasure
than in sponding her timo with card:play-
ing, tenn and goksip Misg Willlams han
never hind any (Faining for bhurinesd, She
Al today that any woninn with o HthHe
common senss enn do funt what she did

“Three ihings are ecupentinl when n
womtn goes lnte n busineas proposition,’
wald Miss Willinmp

“Phey are n lttle eapltal, eonfldetice and
cammon  fenge '

The Wool Bhop (s
nttraetivo white eottage. There I8 an old-
fashioned doorway, and (natde there is
n big open fireplnee with really old brass
furnizhingn ftiint ahlnii, furnitura,
perelng and woold, The huge cupboards
nlong one will are full to bursting with
n ralnbow of wi wlille c¢hnirs, tables
and boxes are crowded with sawenters and
searfa and protly pocks for bivbies

I began importing Scoteh wools with
no iden of over golhy Into husiness,' sild
Misa Willlhma today. I Imported tho
wools for my own wuse. What 1 didn't
want 1 used to sell o my friends and
nelghbora.

1 soon found out that there wos 0
gropt demnnd fop wools In this eountry.
Theoneh i friend of mine who Is trivel-
ing now In England 1 learned that T eonld
by in Inrge quantities at muach smnller
prices. | hegan to lmport and my busl-
neas begnn to Inoreas Now 1 recolve
orders not only, from reaidents nlong the
Main Line, but also from different parts
of the country."

Misg Willinms' venture wne so succesn-

housed In o Mitle

e,

MAIN LINE SOCIETY “SNIFFS”

Varintion of Dominoes All the Rage.
Tournament Is Being Arranged

vapir,t o varlnflon of the game of
dominoes, s all the rage among soclety
people on the Maln Line, The game gets
Its nivme from the fact that it In the pre-
ragative of the loser to "anift™ at the

winner not more than once. Plnny have

'ieen anvouneed nt the Merlon Cricket
||‘I.uln that n progtesslye “'aniff” tournn-
| ment will be held February 18 So for
| W, 1t Hossmasaler, J. B Townsend, Od,

dward H. Le Boutilller and J. A, Brown
hnve entered,

As n mattar of fact “sniff Is a highly
selentific ol exclting game.
Heverdl yveara ago Frederiek T
Wennowoml, staged a “snif”
for the champlonghip of the
ne af the contestants were |
ton, Jamesn F. Fahnestook, tre

Bally,
tourni-
Mualn

ol
mant
Laine
ghar

§
Fol

n
urir of the Pennsylvanin Rallrond; Wine |

Ten-

| throp Hargent, Jamen Boyd, Frank
of

ney nnd Lewis Llllle, wvieo prosfdont
the United Gas ITmprovement Company

In charge of the prosent tournament
are B, Y. Townsend, chatrmon of the
committes; John B Thayer, 1. Vall
Marsly, . 3, Lawrence, Jr.., Willilnm N.
Iaviv, Lothrop Lée and W. R. Ross-

mnsslor.
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RAINBOW CLUB

W
GOOD-NIGHT TALK

Dear Children—I was thinking the other day what T would do if I

| Why Dogs Turn
|

were a little girl and had a doll. Of course, I have never been a little girl |
and it is very hard to imagine what 1 WOULD do if I had a doll. 1t would | Ethel’s father one night, “that a dog
be rather funny for me to get a doll now when I have a little girl of my e tround before he lles

own who plays with dolls,
father playing with dolla?

Of course, no grown person is supposed to read this, so I can say w
T am a mind to.
know when to spank her?

In our column we try not to talk to boys or girls but always to boys
AND girls, for they are both interested in the same kind of KNOWLEDGE;
but I see no reason why bays should not be interested in dolls, even if they
do not play with them.
of course, every little girl hopes some day to have real babies of her own,
and I was wondering if a little mother knew when to spank her doll she
would know when to spank her real bubics later on.

I am just WONDERING, you see,

I believe u doll should be spanked for one thing, anyway, and that is
disobeying.

Let us all learn to obey during 1916, Girls may teach their DOLLS to
obey and boys, why, boys must teach THEMSELVES to obey.

FARMER SMITH,
Children's Editor, EVENING LEDGER.

Farmer Smith, Children's Editor,

EveninG Lepces, Philadelphia,

I wish to become a member of
your Rainbow Club and agree to
DO A LITTLE KINDNESS EACH
AND EVERY DAY—SPREAD A
LITTLE SUNSHINE ALL ALONG

Our Postoffice Box

A bright good-evening to little
Abraham Ciliviteh, South 9th street,
This little man is a very close friend
of your editors, he is very fond of
music and he knows how to typewrite,

Aren't those TLE SU

three facts fine THE WAY.

enough to state || Name ....ceicresssnsnsassasssns

about any boy? | AdAYess ....ssersseissanvssssaes
Arnold Harvey, AE® siverasssssnsnssnansonssnsis

8 : rt
South Lambe School T attend....covvinnnvsnnes

street, s wvery
much interested — —_— _—
in eleectricity. | (1) T wash and dry the dishes, (2) I

go on all the errands mother tells me
to, (8) I help mother and father all
I can, (4) I'want to mail postals to
the children in the hospital, (5)
send love to all the Rainbows, What
a lot of sunshine to be crowded into
ong small: person!

Marie McKeown, Carpenter street,
wrote us a very wee note und it was
s0 nice it made us wish for s bigger
one, Think of this wish the next time
you write.

Do You Know This?
1, Can you ever sée the wind?
( Five credits.)
2. What becomes of the rain after
a atorm?  (Five eredita.)
5 Write » thyme of twp_Lines

Taie,

Perhaps he could
help some brother
member who has
the same hobby,
or perhaps some brothor member could |
hulp him. How about it, boys?
Prospero  and Spartaco Donato,
South 10th street, sre very good boys
in school. If you don't believe it,
look st their reports. There is a
great big NINE on Spartaco's and
what Prospero got is so fine & secret
that we're afraid to put it down,
Anng Witham, Emerald street, sent
40 postals to Elcanor Grinnan, Ruge
street, West Philadelphia. What do

ILAVITCH
th B

Charles Burrisop, Chestout ktreot,
is going to help us to have » club of
o o st

L
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I wonder what she would say if she saw HER |

'Round and 'Round

“Have you ever noticed,” said

down?"

hnt‘ “Yes, Daddy, T have, and will you

| . M acked little Ethel,
However, I was wondering if 1 had a doll, how would T | tell me why?" asked little Ethel

“The story is simple and here it is,"”
said her father.

“0ld Lady Fiddlesticks was sitting
by the fire one night when she noticed

Every boy hopes SOME DAY to be a father and, | her dog Catsup turning ‘round and

| 'round before he lay down. She got
up to see what was the matter, She
could find nothing, for she had a com-
fortable pillow for him to sleep on.
She thought the best thing would be
to usk the Gentle Breeze why it was
he scemed so restless before he lay
down,

“So when the Gentle Breeze came
the dear old lady asked her why it
was the dog went 'round and ‘round
before he lay down to go to sleep,

“'l know most everything about
good dogs, but that is too much for
‘Suppose we write a
He linows

me,’ she said.
note to the wise old Owl,
| everything.'

| W41 must tell you something which
you may not know. When you wish
to know anything, you write your
question on the leaf of a honeysuckle
vine and put it in the fire at dead of
night," said the Gentle Breeze,

“‘But I will not be here then,’ said
the old lady.

“41 intend to do it tonight, with a
honeysuckle leaf and a porcupine's
quill with some violet's blue for ink,'
said the Gentle Breeze.” And she did
so and very soon the old Owl came
with his answer. Looking very wise
he said:

“*A very, very long time ago dogs
lived in the long grass beside the
Chicken Broth River. Every time the
dogs wanted to lie down they turned
‘round and ‘round to muke & nice soft
hed. From that day to this & dog
turns "round and ‘round before lying
down and if you say, “Chicken Broth
River" to any dog he will smile at you
and wag his tall in memory of the
long ago.'

“*Thank you,' said the Geatle
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REAL BUSINESS WOMAN
| KEEPS SHOP IN HAVERFORD

- aily e | Highest Quality at prices within the reach
\ ;.I‘ -. .; ) ;'] | .: [ TR s WAL RN :
MISS SUSANNE WILLTAMS of all.

ful that she made up her mind to e

come o ren] hupiness woman Her buwi- h

ficks was gotting too Inrge for the room
she was allotted in her home, and It alsn
Invonvenident
through the houre to look nt
wont phead and rented thi
tage where the Wool 8o 4 now locatsd

UMy olttle shop has hecome o haven of

hecnme

whe

reat, not only to me but to many of ny
| frionde’ sodd Miss Willilnme,  "'TI | :
ane rt‘-.l'-n.': why | :‘in not TII‘lt\l'Tl‘ i 'll-iv‘[:?lltnn:" country' and we are ]uStIy proud 0f the
installed, T Hke to feel that there 1 . 3 . 5 .
ahe fIEe whers: T cAn alt casity, by tHe important part we have had in bringing this
fire angd Init or corochet without nny 1
Interruption other than pn oconsionnd abOI.it through our Iarge Chaln Of StoreS. SO
;-in;{,m-1u;n|l|" .\'hillu"r ul’t r|'._\““n|||\‘:—n friends -
e to drap in « 3 e afternoo 3
knit wnd l:.II Ve ‘I(‘lur o : : dinadiis wEII known as Tl1e Storcs Wherc Qua]lty -
“It s eertndndy nies to he known ne A

Yourn own

women o to
bnisinoss,
frankiy admit

cupiation of this sort to filling Ih my days
teaw nrd gossip,
to the war the price of wools

with cards,
HOwing
has not only

heeame necessary for me (o Ssecure o #pe-
einl permit from the Hreitlsh Government
before | am nllowed to recelve any wool
the other

from

MEASLES CLOSE SCHOOLS

Cheltenham

Health Takes Action

in Wyncote, and the
Board of Henlth yosterday ordered
| the publie school ot that place clomsed.

nhip

It wonsd #aid

taken as a precaution to prevent the peaches of this quality you will pay 20¢ the can
sprond of  the didense to surrounding a . td .

sectiond, Tt wons also snid that the mea- ar more outside of our stores,

gles wpldemie had affected members of

some of the most prominent familles of

Merchants Oppose Toll Gates

delegntion of

A
4
business men's organizations in the north-

orn suburbinn

brg next Tuemdny to confer with

Cunningham
sioner,
gnten on  the
house nnd Qu

part
traval

o'

They

regarding

nkertown.
centd to trovel over 16 miles of the plke,
of which

25 Years Ago

| Twenty-five years ago—to be exact,
on January 23d, 1891—we opened our first
store at 1214-16 South Second Street. Our
first day’s sales were one hundred and sixty-
one dollars, and the second day's sales were
two hundred and ninety dollars. Our busi-
ness has kept growing, our sales now

amounting to millions of dollars a year—
increasing every year.

C

We have been faithfully serving the
people ever since by selling groceries of the

It is well known that the people of
Philadelphia are buying better groceries
at lower prices than any other city in the

tn talie strangers
wonls, Ho

little cot-

Counts.”

My advice to other
hecome Interested in sonie
will never regret it 1
that T much prefer an oc-

We extend to you a cordial invitation
to come this week and share in all the good

things to be had at our stores. One of our

specials for this week is an
1 8%3 n GOLD SEAL 12; c

PEACHES

Gold Seal are large, luscious halves of the finest
California Peaches, packed in rich syrup. For

beon ndvanced, but It haw

side,”

Township Board of

Cheltenhinm  Town-

Inst night this action wnas

26 representativen of

Robinson & Crawford

The Stores Where Quality Counts

soctlon will go to Harrls-

N J | RN
State  Highway Co I5- » ;
I tha lltl']““l’}ln n;'mr:‘n:! b T’"’Dugho“t the C‘ty ﬂﬂd Suburbs. '
turnpiie between Spring- ;

1t now costs 77
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“Bridget quit to wed her stead
But Mrs. Wise had a new coo

g'rcady."
HEN Bridget told Mrs. Wise that she expected to get
married next Saturday, Mrs. Wise was not dismayed.
She simply called Walnut 3000 on the telephone. This is
the conversation that occurred:

“Hello! Is this Miss Reed?”

“My cook has just resigned. Have you a suitable person
that you can recommend for the position?”

“Yes! We have several that are capable of filling it.
How will this one suit you — she is a young widow, no
children, and was emploved until recently by Mrs. So-and-so,
who has gone South for the winter. Mrs, So-and-so says she
is an excellent cook!”

“Tell her to call at my house as soon as possible. She
can begin work at once. Thank you! Good-by!"

NEED A COOK?

Call Walnut or Main 3000
Ledger’s Houschold Registry Blireau
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